REFORMERS   AND   REVOLUTIONARIES
I was looking at them with pity there came an old soldier who
asked me if there were any way to cure them. I said. No. Then
he went up to them and cut their throats, gently and without
ill will. I told him he was a villain : he answered he prayed
God, when he should be in such a plight, he might find some-
one to do the same for him, that he should not linger in
misery."
Pare found many wounded in Turin, and he proceeded to
treat them as John de Vigo had advised, " with oil of elders
(sambucus) scalding hot."   But his supply of oil was soon finished,
and he was then forced to apply " a digestive of eggs, oil of roses,
and turpentine."   That night he could not sleep, fearing that he
should find those patients dead in the morning.   He rose early,
and to his great surprise found that those who had been dressed
with the " digestive " had little pain and that their wounds were
not inflamed, while those to whom boiling oil had been applied
were " feverish, with great pain, and swelling of their wounds."
Then he discovered that gunshot wounds were not poisoned, or,
as he put it, " do not partake of any venenate quality," and
needed no such drastic treatment.   " Then I resolved never more
to burn thus cruelly poor men with gunshot wounds."   In Turin
he met another surgeon, who had discovered a balm for wounds
which gave wonderful results.   It was made by boiling together
oil of lilies, young whelps, and earthworms in turpentine, <e a
remedy like that which I had obtained by chance.    See how I
learned to treat gunshot wounds, not out of books."
One day Pare heard a nobleman remark to his general,
" Thou hast a surgeon young in age but old in knowledge and
experience ; take good care of him." " But," adds our hero in
his naive way, " the good man did not know that I had lived
three years with the patients at the Hotel-Dieu in Paris/* His
next journey was to Brittany, where a landing of the English was
expected, and though this never took place, there was plenty
of surgical work as a result of the wrestling bouts then so
popular. Pare describes in detail a particularly savage contest
which ended fatally. A few years later, at Boulogne, contact
was made with the English army, and Ambroise, under fire
for the first time, "ducked his head low" as he felt the
moved air, " though the ball was already far away." " Mon
petit maitre, if you had been there I should not have been
afraid all alone."
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